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The Sea Scourge

CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued.)

“Did he tell you that?' uttered the
youth, Indignantly, and with much wsur-

“Then he decelved yon, Mnary,
most wickedly deceived you. On that
oceasion our vessel Iny at our rendes-
vous at Manila. RKix of our men Iny at
the polnt of death, and when they hrard
that 1 meant to leave them they wept
like children, and begged me not to for
sako them to denth. What could I do¥
Those men hnl been friends to me, and
1 know that wome of them would have
Iald down thelr very lives for me in
case of need, [ nsked Laroon to run
the brig to Rilver Bay, but he wonld
not. 1 asked him what wins to become
of our aick men. His anawer was this:
‘Let them die it they will. We ean get
pew men more eaxily than we ean cure
them.' 1 told him to come, and to tell
you that 1 hl remuined behind to save
the lives of some of my suffering fellow
creatures,”

YO murmured the maiden, once
more throwing her arms  about the
youth's neck. “1 eould not believe all
that he mennt for me to belleve, hut
yet I wan sud and unhappy. But | bless

ou now, Ah, Panl, 1 should have heen
appler had | known all before.”

“Then you may be happy that you
know all now. And If the knowledge of
my truth will make you huppy, be so
ever."

“Yen, Pnul—happy now,” she exclalm-
ed; “but how shall the futore be?"

“1 kpnow what you mean.” And hold-
ing his companion so that he coulil look
into her face, I'aul continued: "It wan
upon this subject that 1 desired most to

k. I know that 1 am not snfe here.

at I have resolved not to remain any’

Jonger than 1 can help, Many a time
could 1 have fled from the wicked man,
but 1 had rather die than go alone, Somne-
time—some time when | ean take you
with me-=then | will flee from them, Do
you understand me, Mary?"

“Yen, Paul”

“And would yon flee with me?"

“Oh, how gladly—how quickly!"

“And when we have fled, would you
be mine for life?"

“Everything — everything — for yon,
Paul, so that I might be free from the
rule of our dark master."”

CHAPTER IX.

For some moments ufter this the twain
sat there loeked In ench other's arms.
At length the yonug man spoke:

“Mary,” he suld, “we huve n strange
man on bhoard our vessel, He knows
where we nsed to live in Ameriea.”

The mailden rtarted up nnd looked her
ecompanion nlmost wildly in the face; but
the extreme emotion soon passed away,
and she was more enlm,

“He told me some things," continued
Paul, “which 1 remembered. Do you
remember the nnme of Humphrey ¥

Mary repeated the nnme several thnes,
and a sort of intelligent gleam rested up-
on her countennnee.

“Surely. I'nul, there is something fa-
miliar in the sonnd of that nume, but 1
eatinot eall It to mind"”

“L should not suppose you eounld, for
you were not over three yenrs old when
we both eame with Laroon. But this
map of whom 1 spenk has seen us both,
In years goue hy—when we were both
very smnll—ut Col, Btephen Humplirey's;
and 1 remember of calling some one
‘Unuecle Steplien.' [ remersber it well
OL, Mary, we muost escape from here!
1 know that Marl Laroon has no right
to us, and | eannot divest myself of the
fdea that he did n grent sin when he
took ux away feom our home," snid Paul,

“Then he s not your father?" ultered
the malden, with some euergy,

“No!" answered P'aul, quickly and en-
ergetienlly. "I know he Is not my fath-
er. Not only does every feeling of my
soul axsure me that such is not the cawne,
but Marl Laroon's own manner proves
it. And then this man—HBuffo Burning-
ton, he ealls himself-—nssures me that
he s not, Thank heaven, I owe no spurk
of being to that dark-souled man!"

There wus nnother silence of some mo-
ments, at the end of which Paul re-
sumed:;

“Marl Laroon was here last night, Of
course, you suw him? What did he say 1

“I could not tell you. He talked very
strangely nt times, and—you may laugh
at me, and think me very foolish—but
certalnly he did talk more like a lover
than a guardion."

Faul started and turned pale,

“Muarl Laroon does love you-—all he
in capable of loving. If we remain here
you are lost. Now, 1 know what his
strange words to me have meant. He
mesns that you shall be his wife!"

The fair girl gazed into her compan-
lon's face for some moments without
spenking, and the fixed, vacant look of
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of something past.
“Heaven have mercy on me!" she at
uttered, clasping her hands to-
er. “lt Is for that perhaps that he
s called the miners—four of them—to
the camle, and bade them remain here.
It Is for that he has given directions for
the pightwatch doubled, and for having
no soul pass vut from here save the crew
of t.lln brig, and the fishermen and hunt-

*“And how has it been with you aince
he whs bLere last? Have you been
strictly watched?®"

“L bhave been but a prisoner, Paul—
but a mere prisoner. | have not been
allowed to go outslde of these walls with-
out two attendauts, and one of those
must be from Luaroon's blind followers.
His pegroes have kept an eye upon me
all the time, and 1 do not think that
during the pnst year 1 could have escap-
ed, even had I bent my whole energies
to the purpose all the time., But do you
—oh, do you think that he meuus to—

“l fear he means to make you his
wife,”

The maiden bowed her head, and her
frame shook with strong emotion, It
was now growing dusk, for the sun had
selt some time since, and the shodes
of night were beginping to gather over
the things of enrth. Mary turned to the
window and looked out, Paul arose
and walked several times ncrosa the
room, and when he stopped It was close
by the door which opened to the corrl-
dor by which he had eutered. Just as
he stopped he wus sure he hearl rome
one at the door. Without walting to
reflect, he opened it and saw a black
woman just hurrying from the spot. His
first Impulve was to spring out Into the
cortidor and catch her. and he obeyed It
on the Instant,

“What are yon doing here?' wans his
first question, as he seised the negress
by the arm. Bhe was one of Laroou's
slaves, some fifty or sixty years of age,
with a face upon which wers marked
cunning aad cruelty. “What are you do-
ing here? repeated Paul, in no very
gentle terms,

“Noffen!” was the short reply.

‘“Then why are you here?”

“'Cause [ bave 1o be here—all ober
the house jus' what I'm o mind to."

As the woman gave this answer she
groud borsalf

bya from the yoush's | Pauk

grasp, nnd then hastened away. Panl
retnirned to the room where he had left
a}nry. wnd found her just coming toward

1.

“Paul" she sald, “1 thonght youn told
me that Marl Laroon would rémnain on
board the birig untll you returned.”

“Ro | did,"” wald the young man, with
Some surprise,

“But he is here now."

“Impossible!™

“I nm sure T snw him in the garden
but o mowent ago, aumd he wan gaxing
most closely up at my window."”

'l started to the window and looked
out, but he could see nothing, The win-
dow overlooked o smnll garden which
was enclosed within the wall, and Mary
pointed to a climp of oronge shribs,
where she hind seen Loroon.  Hut it was
now too dark to see objects plainly ot
such a distance, and Puul gnve up the
senrch, Bt e was not ensy,  First,
he belteved that the oll slave had been
set to wateh him, sl it Marl Laroon
had really come up from the brig, then
there was something serions in the wind,

Mary ordereidl her attendants to pres
pare supper in her own apartment, amd
candles wers Lrought and the menl wns
wervdl,  'aul ate almost in silence, for
he was very unensy, nnd he wished not
to foree doubits upon his falr compan:
fon nnd Mary, too, was far from being
eany in her mind,

CHAPTER X.

While Paul and Mnry were eating
their supper, there was a scene transpir-
Ing in another part of the building that
was not wholly unconnected with thelr
Interests, Marl Laroon had come up
from the brig, though he had mot come
In n bont. He hind administered a pow-
ertul dose of oplum to the old gunner,
and ns soon a8 the Invalid was asieep,
he hnd been set on shore for the purpose,
nn he snid, of taking a look at the edoun-
try. Anm soon ss his boat had returned,
and he had got ont of sight of the crew,
he had started for the cantle.

It wan an out-of-the-way apartment
in which the pirate captain now was,
and he had one companion—the very
womnn Whom we have seen at the ynung
people’s doar, and whom I’aul eaught in
the very net,

“Now, what have you heard?' asked
Marl, with much eagerness,

“Oh, 1 heard lots,” returned the old
negress, showing the whites of her eyes
prodigiously, “Paul sald yon wasm't his
father, and Miss Mury say she wan
drefful gind. Den dey tole—or rodder
Maow'r Paul tole 'bout a1 man 'board de
brig as tole him you for sartin wsure
wa'n't his rather.”

“That Is soiwe of Mr, Buffo Buming-
ton's -

“Dat's um, dat's nm, mas'e,” interrupt-
ad the wlave, clapping her hands, *“Dat's
hlu‘nnme. ‘cause I heared Mas'r Paul say
s0.'

“But tell me, .Hagar, what elss did
Paul say ahout this fellow "

“Oh, he mald lots, Fust, dis man tole
him whar he was born, and who he lib
wid when he wns a little pleanninny.
Dea he tale him 'bout—"bout de man
what he eall unele, It was Humphrey.
Dat's uin for sartin sure,”

The pirate’'s black eyes now emitted
wpnrks of fire, He walked up and down
the unrrow npartment severnl times like
a chafed tiger. At length he stopped,
being somewhat cooled down, «

“Now, tell me what else the boy und
girl talked nbout”

“He Inbs her and she lubs him, an'
dey talk 'bout runnin’ away."

“Dhl they muke any plans for se do-
Ing}"”

“No, not as [ knows on. Rut dey wan
boff of nm drefful *frald you war goin'
to marry wid Mary"

Marl Laroon walked up and down the
rooms, and when he stopped there wos a
dark smile upon hix face,

“Hagor,” he wsnid, “you have done
well, and you shnll he rewanled for it
You must wateh them carefully, and be
sure that they move not Into the garden
without you nre close upon them. Fol-
low them everywhere they go and hear
every word they say. And, mind, not
one lisp that 1 have been here to-night
—not p word to a living soul, 1 shull be
here to-morrow night, and then you shall
tell me what more you have seen wnd
heard."

Hagar promised to obey, and shortly
afterward the pirate captain left the
place. He passed out through the gar-
den, and thence he made his exit by way
of a postern, and then hurried off by
the uplaud path to the bay, which he
reached about D o'clock. At a given sig-
pal a boat came off for him, and his
patient was not awnke, so he fancled
thero would be no trouble on account of

r Ben,

After Paul and Mary had finished
their supper aud the things had been
removed, they sat down aud commenced
to converse once more. The young man
had thought much during the meal, and
he was now ready to go ahead with his
investigations. :

“Mary,"” he sald, “are you sure that
was Marl Laroon whom you saw in the
gardent"

“Just an sure an [ am that I see you
now,"” replied the malden,

“Then of course he has come to watch
us, 1 know him well. In there any one
In the eastle whom you have occasion
to think he would select in preference
to nnother for a wpy "

“Ol, yes; he would take old Hagar
for that business."

“And she is the one whom I fonnd
at the door, Does she auswer your sum-
mons "

“Yes, alwayn: but you will get noth-
ing from her, for she In nx erafty ax n
fox, and as canping as mortul can be,"

“Never mind, 1 mnay not get unny
wonds froir her to that effect, but 1
ean read much from her looks, Will you
call hert"

Mary nrose and pulled a cord that
hung unenr her, and ere long a young
Indian girl nppeared, nuc Mary reguest-
ed her to send Hagar up. 4%he girl dis-
appeared, nnd in a short time afterwards
Huognr made her appenrance,

“Hagne," eald Paul, speaking kindly
and with a smile, “I forgot to tell you
before, but the captaln wants you to
have everything ready for him to-mor-
row night ns he will be here at that
time,"

“HBartin,” replied the old woman, with
a twinkling of the brown eyes that 'aul
at once understood.

“That was the order he sent by me,
and for the sake of doing my duty 1
give it, but you peedn't mnke the prep-
aratious, for he will not come, This
afternoon be fell and broke his leg.”

“Hi, bl, hl—yah!" laughed the old
slave. “Guess Mas'r Paul don't koow
noffen 'bout it"

“But 1 do know. The poor man Is
suffering the most excruclating aguoy,
:nd II_u cannot bear to be brought up

ere,

The old woman smiled, but spoke not &

“What do yeu thiuk about it ashed

L and more, too; for | know just how much’

‘whummuu
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get 'um all ready_so to obey orders.”

Hagar went onut, amd as soon an Panl
was wure she was out of hearing, he
sald:

“Ho whe has seen him. How did she
know his leg was uot biroken, if she Im?
not seen him.  But do not fear, for Mar
Laroon will have hisx hands and head
both full when lie nttempts to come di-
rectly to the antngouistic with me. Very
fortunately, 1 know ax much ns he does,

he knows, while he will not dream that
I mistenst him."

“Nut how mueh do you think he does
know ¥ asked Muary,

“Why, I feel confident he knows nenr-
Iy nll we said before you maw him in
the garden. | am eonfident Hagar Lieand
it all, and If she did, then the captain
knows it all pow, 1 nm more sorry for
Burnington than for myself; boat 1 will
put hio on his guard ns soon ng 1 go on
bonrd. 1 wish 1 kuew more of that
man."

“Whs % uttered the malden,
there anvthing peculinr about him ¥

“O9f conrse, there must be; and sines
I linve bieenn hiere 1 linve thonght more
of him than 1 ever Jdid before, His face
fs hefors me, nnd [ seo it plninly—1 e
It us something that 1 have alremly seen
befere: nml yet, so strange is that, face
that even an infant should pot seem to
foreget It Ntk then his volee, ton, Mt
I eonnot think—1 ennnot eall up clearly,
or even dimly, anything of him in the
paxt.”

“Hat what 1« he, Panl?" asked Mary,
mueh Interested.  “What sort of lovking
man " |

“At fAret night he (s one of the most
homely, repulsive men 1 ever saw, He
has but one sye. and the yrellow socket is
very much disfigured. His face Ia very
much disfigured and s very dark, hin
hnir red and short, and erisp, his brow
very low and overhinnging, hin face all
distorted and grim; and beside all this,
ona of hin legs is much shorter than
the other'

“Surely.” returned Mary, with a smile,
“you have pnioted not a very luviting
figure." [

“Ho he appeared to me; but since I
have talked with him he seems differ-
ent. When three stout men had wet
upon me, he eame up and overcame
them. When not another of my whip-
maten noticed me, he ronght me ont in
my nnd' and saved me. He stuck brave-
Iy i

||l.

“Oh, how 1 shall love him now." mur-
mured the fair girl, while her seal
bromight a bright teardrop to her coye.
Panl understood her menning, and his
grateful look wnas rewnrd enough,

ITa he continned,»
:f;.,_—‘-_=

HEROISM OF A BOER BOY.

Faces Death Rather Than Reveal the
Whereabouts of His Companions,
Major Beely, Iy, R, O, tells a pa-

thetle story of n little Boer Ind who

preferred to die rathier than give any

Information likely to result in the cap-

ture of his fellow countrymen,

On one ocenslon during the war, Ma-
Jor Beely sald, be was Instructed to
get some volunteers and try to enpture
n commnndnnt ot a farmhouse some 20
miles away. He got the men ready
nnd they wet out, It was a rather des-
perate enterprise, but they got to the
farmbouse all right, only to find, how-
ever, that the elusive Boer had cleared
out In an unknown direction,

“It was vitally lwmportant that the
British force should get some Informan-
tion, for it becume n question perhaps
of the Boers catching them and pot
they catehing the Boer commandint,
At the farmbouse they saw a good-
looking Boer boy and some yoemen.
Major SBeely nskaed the boy If the com-
mandant had been there, and he wid
in Duteh, tnken by surprise, “Yes,"™
“Where has he gone?' was the next
question, and the boy became wsus-
plelous and answered, ‘I don't know.'

“1 declded then,” continned Major
Beely, “to do a thing for which 1 hope
I way be forgiven, becnuse my men's
lives wpre In danger, 1 threatened the
boy with deanth If e would not dis.
close the wherenbouts of the genernl,
He still vefused, and I put hiin agoinst
n wall and sald 1 would bhave hlm shot,
At the same time I whispered to my
men, ‘For heaven's sake, don't shoot.'

“The bhoy still refused, although 1
could see he belleved 1 was golng to
have him shot. [ ordered the men to
‘present,’ Every rifle wan leveled at
the boy. ‘'Now,' 1 sald, ‘before I give
the word which way has the general
gone?

“l remember the look Iin the boy's
face—a look such as 1 have never seen
before but once, He was transfigured
before me. Homething greater almost
than anything human shoue from his
eyen, He threw back his head and
said In Dutch, ‘I will not say.! There
was nothing for it.” concluded the ma-
Jor, “but to shake hands with the boy
and go away."

Betrayed by Gas Bills,

The master of the house was looking
over the famlly accounts,

“U'm," be muttered presently to as
tract the attentlon of his wife., *“Ellza
and that young man of hers must be
rapldly reaching a polnt where we may
expect an announcement from them,"

“Dear me!" exclalmed his spouse, W
an ecstatie tremelo, “What makes you
think so?"

“Just llsten to these gas bills," he
replied;  “Februarvy, $433: March,
$4.87; Avrll, £7.42; May, $3.05."

*That Is stlll Greek to me," sald the
wife,

“Nonsense!" sald the man. "Can't
you see that during the first two
months be was calllng on her our gas
bills remained normual. In the third
months there wus o great rise, show-
fig that he was late In leaving, and
thls month there has been a decrease
in the expense, becanse they have
reached the polnt where they turn the
lHght low whenever they are In the
parlor."

Aud that very night the prophetle
acumen of the father was Justified,

Where Woman Ruffrage Religna

“Mesdames." declaved the palitical
orntor vehemently, “you camsot logi-
cally, reasonably or consistently vote
for Timothy J. Dunn for the otfice to
which he aspires,”

Which was all that was necessary to
insure Mr. Dunn's receiving an over-
whtiming mujority of the female vote
at the regular election.

Which also proves that a politician
will resort to any means to secure
votes for his candidate.—New Orleans
Times-Democrat,

The average man is very patriotic—
when there are no war clouds in sight

A man likes to think that others
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